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IN THE KALKADOON COUNTRY 
THE HABI'TAT AND HABITS OF A QUEENSLAND 
ABORIGINAL TRIBE 
[By S. E. PEARSON, Barragunda, Hughenden, Q'ld.] 
(Written for The Historical Society of Queensland, Inc., 
1948, and read before the meeting of the Society on 
June 23,1949) 
Cloncurry Ranges 
"A land whose stones are iron, and out of whose 
hiUs thou mayest dig brass."—Deuteronomy VIII. 
It was not until about 1923, when the discovery 
of the Mt. Isa silver-lead deposits began to attract 
specialists from various parts of the world, that the 
unique conditions ruling in what we call the Cloncurry. 
belt of ranges came to be recognised. That area is now 
regarded by scientists as one of the most remarkable 
tracts of country on the earth's surface. 
The tract of Pre-Cambrian country known as the 
Cloncurry ranges extends (roughly) from McKinlay's 
Gap in the south-east to the head of the Gregory River 
in the north-west. Its length is aproximately 300 • 
miles, if one foUows the curves and elbows of the Divid-
ing Range, which in that sector is part of the Pre-
Cambrian belt. The belt has an average width of about 
70 miles, which means that this land-surface of Pro-
terozoic origin has an area of about 20,000 square 
miles. No comprehensive geological survey of that 
area has yet been made. That is one of the big jobs 
which still awaits the Queensland Government. 
Along the crest of the almost imperceptible water-
shed on which the Cloncurry ranges stand, the length 
of the Pre-Cambrian belt has been divided into geo-
graphical segments, for the convenience of map-
makers, and those segments are known as the McKin-
lay, Selwyn, Leichhardt, and other ranges, with Corella, 
ArgyUa and other groups of mountains as off-shoots. 
None of those ranges run paraUel. They do not 
run true to any pattern. They are just a wild and 
seemingly unreasonable jumble of ragged hills; storm-
worn, naked of timber for the most part, and coloured 
red and black; for they are all heavily stained with the 
leachings of iron and manganese. 
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The reason that the ranges in the Pre-Cambrian 
belt do not run parallel is that they do not represent a 
pressure-zone. No buckling of the earth's crust has 
taken place in that area; at least, not in the manner in 
which the Owen Stanley Range in New Guinea, and our 
own Dividing Range along the east coast of Australia, 
have been thrust up by lateral pressure in the earth's 
crust. The Cloncurry ranges represent a section of the 
earth's crust which has refused to bend; that is, since 
early Proterozoic time. That is a part of the con-
tinent to which the late Sir Edgeworth David referred 
as "Australia's rigid shield". 
Neither do the ranges in the Cloncurry area con-
form with the courses of the creeks and rivers; or 
perhaps it would be correct to say that the water-
courses do not conform with them. Seldom in that 
area will a river be found running down a vaUey. 'The 
creeks and rivers generally run slap-bang through the 
ranges. The result is that many fine gorges have been 
formed, in which permanent rockholes fiUed with 
crystal-clear water may be found. 
An Island 
Geologists are now convinced—it took them a long 
time to arrive at that happy condition—that the Clon-
curry belt of ranges represents one of the very rare 
surfaces of the earth that has never been inundated 
by the sea; no, not since the world began. There are 
parts of Western Australia which are believed never 
to have been submerged, but the Cloncurry ranges are 
unique in this respect as far as Queensland is concerned. 
The result is that no marine fossils have been 
found in that area. The whole of the Palaeozoic Series 
of rocks—and they are a mighty extensive and impor-
tant series—is missing from that area, and there is 
practically nothing to be seen of any Mesozoic remains. 
In a manner of speaking, a student of geology in those 
ranges steps from Middle Proterozoic to Recent in one 
stride, bridging a gap of perhaps 1000 million years. 
Scattered about the Pre-Cambrian region are 
isolated outliers of Desert Sandstone, such as Soldier's 
Cap and the laterites near Cloncurry. These have been 
determined in recent years to have been of freshwater 
origin, probably of Eocene age, and possibly they are 
relics of the vast freshwater lakes which once existed 
in the Winton district. The only fossils found in the 
192 
Cloncurry ranges belong to this Desert Sandstone 
series, and they are represented mainly by Unio and 
Planorbis shells, which in the vernacular mean the 
pearl-lined shells of ancient mud-mussels and pond-
snails. The Eocene sandstones in that district also 
yield fossil insects, much after the style of cicadas and 
large mantis. 
Geologic Age 
Many former notions regarding the age of the 
earth have been upset in that region. The first man 
of science to recognise the truths laid bare in those 
ranges was the late Sir Edgeworth David. On one 
occasion he took with him to London, when he went 
there to attend an international conference of geolo-
gists, about half a ton of rock-specimens collected in 
the Cloncurrj'^ ranges. Those have since become known 
to scientists as "The Cloncurry Series", embracing 
chiefly schists, slates, and quartzites of Proterozoic 
age. It seems that the earlier scientists had been 
making out the Earth to be much too young. David 
demonstrated to the London conference that the Cam-
brian Period was not the one that witnessed the Birth 
of Life on this planet. As a result of that exhibition 
of Cloncurry rock-specimens, the international confer-
ence agreed that the assumed age of the earth should 
be put back about 50 miUion years. 
It was David, too, who explained to us why the 
Cloncurry ranges are so irregular, and tend to run in 
groups. In his opinion that tract of country—some 
20,000 square miles in extent—^had once been a large 
ragged island, utterly devoid of any kind of life, either 
animal or vegetable, set in the midst of a tepid fresh-
water sea. As the rocky island towered up into the 
clouds, the primeval sea had never had any chance of 
inundating it. As a consequence there were never any 
marine fossUs in that area, and no sediments deposited 
by the sea. 
Erosion 
As time went by, those sky-scraping island peaks 
became worn down into mere stumps; mainly by frost 
and rain, but also by glaciers and other agencies. What 
we see of the Cloncurry ranges to-day are only the 
ragged stumps of majestic mountains. As the moun-
tains wore away they became seamed and ravined by 
countless gullies and gorges that ran in all directions. 
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In this year of grace one may trace the roots of those 
age-old mountains, standing up out of the earth like 
a vast array of decayed teeth. 
Degraded rock-material, in the form of sand, gravel 
and shingle, must have gone out from those ranges by 
the cubic mile. The detritus shed on the northern side 
of the Pre-Cambrian belt no doubt went down to form 
those hundreds of square miles of low-lying plains that 
front the Gulf of Carpentaria. The sheddings on the 
southern side of the belt probably went out to lay the 
foundations of the Boulia district, and they were sub-
sequently masked over by the shales, clays, and earthy 
limestones of the Marine Cretaceous Period. 
Alfred Tennyson must have had in mind a process 
approximating those conditions when he wrote:— 
"That I should tune my ears to hear 
The moaning of the homeless sea; 
The sound of streams that swift or slow 
Draw down Aeonian hills, and sow 
The dust of continents to be." 
Mining 
As a result of the stupendous erosion that has 
taken place in that region, laying bare the very hearts 
of the ancient mountains, many metalliferous reefs and 
lodes have become exposed. Over 1000 mining tene-
ments have been taken up in the Pre-Cambrian belt. 
The Cloncurry mining area first began as a goldfield, 
from which many rich returns were won in the period 
between 1870 and 1890, chiefly from aUuvial deposits. 
Cloncurry gold is exceptionally free from alloys, being 
for the most part metallurgically pure. Reef gold in 
that area is of the same high standard as the alluvial 
gold. 
In 1898, with the opening of the Hampden Mine 
at Kuridala by a Melbourne firm (WiUiam Orr & Co.), 
the Pre-Cambrian belt blossomed out as one of the 
world's great copper fields. The writer was one of the 
early copper-prospectors in that area. In a few years 
the copperfield had given us such mines as Mt. Elliott, 
Mt. Cuthbert, Mt. Oxide, and the Hampden group. 
Almost universally the Cloncurry copper ore was found 
to carry gold. 
A slump in copper values about 1920 led to the 
mines being shut down. But since then, and up to the 
present time, a high standard of production has been 
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maintained in silver, lead, and zinc. In addition, the 
Pre-Cambrian belt is rich in iron ores. It has been 
estimated that over 100 million tons of specular hema-
tite is already in sight, together with large deposits 
of earthy hematite (red oxide of iron) ; but it is un-
likely that those deposits will be exploited for many 
years to come, owing to the availability of other iron 
ore deposits nearer the coast. 
Unique Features 
There are features connected with the Cloncurry 
Pre-Cambrian belt which are not met with in other 
parts of the world. Apart from the colourful shales 
of the Mt. Isa line of lead lodes, there are massive de-
posits of marmorised limestone to be found hugging 
the northern fringe of the Pre-Cambrian country for 
several hundred miles. These limestone deposits are 
now believed to be the remnants of an ancient Barrier 
Reef, fringing Professor David's Proterozoic island, and 
which must have been in existence long ages before 
the present Barrier Reef was thought of. The horn-
blende and chlorite schists of the ArgyUa and Kalka-
doon series, and the Wonga granites in that area, are 
among the oldest known rocks in the world, and they 
have been correlated in point of antiquity with the 
Laurentian rocks of Canada and U.S.A. The combina-
tion of ancient rocks met with in the Cloncurry area— 
gneisses, granites, greenstones, garnetiferous mica-
schists, etc.—are precisely similar to those which in 
Western Australia have yielded an enormous gold-
wealth. 
Faima and Flora 
A. R. Wallace gave it as his opinion that those 
rare and isolated areas of the earth's surface, such 
as the Cloncurry ranges, which have never been inun-
dated by the sea, have been instrumental in preserving 
to us much of the ancient fauna and flora of the earth. 
He thought that the ancestors of our marsupial tribes 
—kangaroos, opossums, koala bears, etc.—may have 
found a footing in those areas, which was denied them 
elsewhere. An account of the interesting botanical 
features to be met with in the Cloncurry Pre-Cambrian 
belt, soon to be known as "the Kalkadoon country", 
would tend to make a paper of this kind rather too 
long. It may be said, however, that the Cloncurry Pre-
Cambrian country is still the home of many shrubs and 
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herbage plants which are not generaUy met with in 
other parts of Australia. Almost all of those plants 
are indigenous only of Australia. Some of them are 
endemic only to Queensland, and others—a quite rare 
few—are indigenes only of the Kalkadoon country, 
following the special kinds of soils which have been 
shed from the erosion of diorite and other Proterozoic 
rocks. So extremely sensitive to their surroundings 
are some of those local plants that they follow only 
the eastern slopes of, the ranges, where they get the 
first rays of the sun. Those eastern slopes of the 
ranges, looking out across the great planes of Carpen-
taria, which abut upon the foothills of the ranges as 
an ocean abuts upon its shore, are indeed a Land of 
the Morning—a Region of the Rising Sun. 
The Aboriginals 
When a number of those aeons referred' to by 
Tennyson had rolled across that hoary mountain 
country, the region became inhabited by human beings. 
So far as we know the first of these were the Indo-
Asiatics whom we call our blackfellows. Those people 
were not indigenes of this country, but are now be-
lieved to have migrated here about the time that Alfred 
was King in England. They came from India in the 
middle stages of their travels, journeyed down the 
Malay Peninsula in small fugitive parties, and then did 
some island-hopping across to Australia. Here they 
found a vast empty land which seemed to suit their 
requirements, so they settled in right here without 
bothering about any house-warming ceremonies. 
Professor Wood-Jones and some of his feUow-
scientists who have studied this subject have been left 
with the impression that the Indo-Asiatics aforemen-
tioned got here only in small numbers; perhaps only a 
few isolated families. Adown the centuries they had 
time to breed up. Wood-Jones believed that these 
early migrants got here by sea, in canoes, and that 
each one brought with him his missus and the kids. 
Wood-Jones also held to the opinion that Binghi brought 
with him the dingo—a domesticated Asiatic wolf— 
together with the dingo's missus. Botanists also lean 
to the belief that Binghi brought with him (for food 
purposes) the seeds of certain plants which are not 
considered to be indigenes of this country; a notable 
instance being Prickly Acacia (A. Farnesiana), bunka-
man, of the blackfellows. 
It was formerly thought that the earliest human 
beings to reach this country may have arrived here by 
way of a landbridge, when the island of New Guinea 
was joined to Australia by an isthmus at Cape York, 
but that has since been proven to be a fallacy. Geolo-
gists now know that Torres Strait was in existence 
long before any human tribes began to migrate. 
Those isolated Stone Age families that reached 
Australia in the long ago subsequently formed the 
neuclei of the various tribes. In course of time some 
of those tribes split up into other tribes. The surpris-
ing thing about the primitive occupation of this country 
was that those small isolated human units—mere 
families, some of them—were hostile to one another. 
This condition of enmity is thought to have been 
brought about by difficulties over food supplies. It 
would seem that the chief object of any tribe was to 
make the other fellow appear scarce on the landscape. 
Later, each tribe became recognised as the proprietor 
of a certain tract of country, and woe betide the tribes-
people that trespassed on a neighbour's territory. It 
was this limitation of territory and of food supplies 
that led to the Australian tribes-people practicing all 
sorts of queer methods of birth-control. They had to, 
or be starved out. 
War amongst those primitive people seems to have 
been a daily occupation. War on top of a rigid system 
of birth-control is something which we whites have 
not been called upon to experience. Yet up to a certain 
point, notwithstanding wars and famines, those people 
survived. 
When the white fellows arrived, some hundreds 
of years later, they were quick to recognise the peculiar 
state of inter-tribal hostility that existed, and they took 
to playing the time-honoured diplomatic game of using 
one tribe against another. Young bloods from certain 
tribes, chosen for their fine physique, were trained as 
mounted men in a force of Native Police. These fel-
lows were not much used in Victoria or in the southern 
parts of Australia, but they were extensively used in 
Queensland, in the early days of white settlement. 
Undoubtedly the Black Police were a formidable body 
of men, versed in bushcraft and capable of putting up 
a stiff fight. Had it not been for the protection 
afforded by that force, it would have gone hard with 
many white settlers in North Queensland, where the 
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tribes were more numerous and aggressive than else-
where. These black troopers of the Native Police had 
no compunction whatever in hunting down their sable 
compatriots and—er—making them appear scarce. 
The Kalkadoons 
The tribe which the whites found inhabiting the 
Cloncurry Pre-Cambrian belt called themselves "Kalka-
doons". This numerous and warlike tribe possessed a 
wide skelp of country, extending from McKinlay's Gap 
in the east, where they joined the Goa tribe, of the 
Winton district, to Gunpowder Creek, a tributary of the 
Leichhardt River in the west—over 200 miles. West-
ward of Gunpowder lay the territory of the Wagga-
boongas. On the southern side of their territory the 
Kalkadoons were touched upon by the Pitta-Pitta tribe, 
of the Boulia district, and on the northern side by the 
Misergoodi, of the Fort Constantine country (Mitta-
koodi, according to Dr, Roth's spelling of the tribal 
name). 
Essentially a hill-bred tribe, independent and 
aggressive, the Kalkadoons for centuries had taken 
toll, and imposed themselves upon, the weaker tribes 
that inhabited the lowlands in their vicinity, poaching 
their food supplies and wresting from them their young 
women. 
In the early days of pastoral settlement in that 
district it was estimated by the whites that the Kal-
kadoons could have mustered a thousand warriors, but 
I very much doubt that. Within the knowledge of 
white people the tribe was never fully assembled. As 
far back as our records go, this widely-scattered hill-
bred tribe was made up of small roving parties, with 
seldom more than 20 adults in each party. These 
nomad units seemed to work their territory system-
atically ; camping for a few weeks in any given locality, 
and then moving on to some other locality twenty to 
thirty miles away. Their custom was to hunt around 
within a few miles of a camping place, until the game 
and vegetable resources became thinned out, and then 
shift on to a fresh place. The same nomadic unit 
might work around to any given camping place in two 
or three years. These wandering bands of natives 
acknowledged a tribal head—a King, if One prefers to 
call him so—and they always knew precisely where the 
tribal head man was located. Once or twice a year, 
according to the condition of the season, delegates from 
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these wandering bands would assemble at the head 
man's haunts for a general pow-pow. For purposes 
of making attacks on their neighbours, or on white 
settlers, or for the purpose of raids on the white 
settlers' cattle, two or more of these nomad units would 
join forces. Owing to the scattered nature of this 
tribe it was thus almost impossible to judge its tribal 
strength. 
Contact With Whites 
When the writer was a young man in that district 
he ran across quite a number of elderly Kalkadoons 
who had been eye-witnesses of the passing of Burke 
and Wills' Expedition through their country. There 
is no record left by that expedition of natives having 
been seen by any member of it, but the Kalkadoons 
seem to have carefully shepherded the expedition 
through the ranges, at the same time keeping out of 
sight. 
Primed with kangaroo meat and spoiling for ad-
venture, some of the young bloods of the tribe had 
proposed an attack on the Victoria Expedition—an 
attack on four hapless white men, gaunt from sickness 
and starvation, wending their way back to Cooper's 
Creek. The tribesmen would have attacked the expedi-
tion, but were deterred from doing so only by fear of 
Burke's camels; not knowing that those animals were 
strict vegetarians, and therefore harmless. Had they 
known it, the blacks had more to fear from the white 
men's firearms. 
I question whether Robert O'Hara Burke, at that 
stage of his affairs, would have been a fit subject to 
take liberties with. He was a desperate man, journey-
ing to his grave on Cooper's Creek. Quite a number 
of those tribesmen evinced astonishment when told by 
Ernest Henry a few years later that with one exception 
(John King) the whole of that expedition which the 
blacks had seen—men, horse, and camels—had perished 
on Cooper's Creek ("altogedder die finish") a few weeks 
later. 
Because of the rugged nature of their habitat, the 
Kalkadoons were one of the last tribes in Queensland 
to come into close contact with the whites. Apart 
from a few gold-fossickers and copper-prospectors, who 
were generally left unmolested, it was not until the year 
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1880 that cattlemen began to encroach upon the Kalka-
doon territory, and then a tidy little guerilla war flared 
up. 
The Kalkadoons first took to killing the white 
settlers' cattle in that district, and then they took to 
killing the white settlers. The first serious massacre 
of whites took place at Woonmoo, on Suliman Creek, 
an outstation of Buckingham Downs, when five white 
men were kUled, and the homestead burnt. The Kalka-
doons would have wiped out the Buckingham home-
stead, too, which contained Mrs. Kennedy and her 
sister and several young children, had it not been for 
the timely arrival of a detachment of Native Police, 
under the command of Police Officer Ernest Eglinton. 
A few months later, in January, 1883, the Kalka-
doons killed Marcus de la Poer Beresford, a cousin of 
Lord Charles Beresford, and a nephew of the then 
Marquis of Waterford. Beresford was officer in charge 
of Native Police at Cloncurry at the time, and with 
him "went west" four of his black troopers. Two 
others escaped; one severely wounded, who walked 
twenty miles over rugged country to Farley outstation, 
with a barbed spearhead through his thigh. 
Almost immediately the Kalkadoons murdered 
J. W. Powell, part-owner of Calton Hills Station, and 
did to death a number of out-lying prospectors and 
cattlemen. It was then that the Queensland Govern-
ment (that of Sir Thomas Mcllwraith) decided to take 
action against this numerous and aggressive tribe. 
Operations against the Kalkadoons were given into 
the charge of Sub-Inspector F. C. Urquhart, who had 
succeeded Marcus Beresford as O.C. Native Police in 
that district. (Urquhart was afterwards Comissioner 
of Police in Queensland, and later Administrator of the 
Northern Territory.) 
The Kalkadoons have gone down to history as one 
of the few native tribes in Australia that have stood 
un to the whites in open battle. They clashed with 
Urquhart's force of Native Mounted Police on Prospec-
tor's Creek, some sixty miles north-west of the little 
township of Cloncurry, in September, 1884, and a num-
ber of their best warriors were slain. 
One of the warriors that was left for dead on the 
Prospector's Creek battlefield was a tall young black-
fellow with an unpronounceable native name. The 
nearest the whites ever got to his native name was 
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"Tubbie Terrier", and as Tubbie he was known for the 
rest of his life. This fellow, who was known to be a 
son of the old tribal chief, had received a crack from a 
Snider buUet across his skull, which rendered him un-
conscious for the time being. Feigning death after he 
had regained his senses, Tubbie crawled off the battle-
field under cover of darkness, and about six months 
later he turned up at Glenroy station, on the Leich-
hardt, in company with two gins; one his own, and the 
other the widow of a fellow-warrior who had fallen in 
the Prospector's Creek affray. 
Neil Macdonald, the pioneer settler of Glenroy, 
took this blackfellow in, and cared for him, and saved 
him from the vengeance of the Black Police. From 
being a suspected murderer, Tubbie graduated into 
being a sort of male ayah to Macdonald's children, 
Macdonald's youngest, a toddler of about three, used 
to sit astride Tubbie's neck, holding on by Tubbie's mat 
of curly black hair, and away the party would go, locat-
ing native bees' nests in the bush, and roaming about 
nearly all day. Mrs. Macdonald had no fears for her 
children while they were in the care of that blackfellow. 
Tubbie would have defended those white children with 
his life. After a long residence at Glenroy, and at 
other Leichhardt River cattle stations, and latterly at 
Fort Constantine, Tubbie passed out in the Cloncurry 
hospital in 1930, full of honour and respected by the 
whites. Because he had rendered a service to Ernest 
Henry, the first white settler in that district, some 
years before the Prospector's Creek affair, Henry knew 
the blackfellow's approximate age. Tubbie was 
reckoned to be in his 72nd year when he died. 
There is probably no part of Australia* richer in Stone 
Age relics than the Cloncurry belt of country. About 
30 miles up-river from the township, at what is known 
as Top Camp, is to be found one of the favourite haunts 
and camping-places of the Kalkadoons; a stronghold, 
too, for the surrounding hiUs aU have a fortress-like 
appearance. The Cloncurry River, coming dovm 
through the Devoncourt country, winds through this 
belt of rugged hills—a riband of white sand, over 
which a stream of clear water is usually running and 
the river is fringed on either hand by groves of giant 
gums and paperbarks, and carpeted with swards of 
couch-grass—a grand place for blackfellows! 
To-day, at Top Camp, although the old tribe has 
long since melted like the morning dew, are to be seen 
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their kitchens in the groined recesses in the reefs— 
places where they cooked their food and had their 
being. They were human beings, poor things; with 
joys and sorrows, hopes and fears, the same as you 
and I. To-day it would be difficult to find a score of 
full-blooded Kalkadoons in the Cloncurry district— 
remnants of a once-powerful tribe. 
I have often thought how well those ancient tribes-
people must have blended with the Top Camp line of 
country; with the age-old appearance of the landscape; 
with the pools of dense shadows cast by the cliff-faces; 
with the sombre groves of acacias; and with the 
cathedral-like piles of rocks stained with the leachings 
of iron and manganese. 
It must not be thought for a moment that the 
whites deliberately exterminated those people. Nothing 
could be farther from the truth. Yet, in less than 
twenty years after they had come in contact with the 
whites, the Kalkadoons were a broken tribe, sunk in 
hopelessness and degradation. Men like Alexander 
Kennedy, of Devencourt, did all they could for the 
stricken tribe. The Queensland Government likewise 
did all it could. But once their feet were set on the 
downward path there was no arresting their descent. 
In the late 'nineties their old chief died at Devencourt, 
and without a leader the tribe soon lost all sense of 
pride, and of its former independence. 
The first cattle holding to be taken up in the heart 
of the Kalkadoon country was Bridgewater Station on 
the Malbon River, taken up by W. and T. Brown in 
1874. This was a comparatively small holding, em-
bracing a stretch of limestone country that had pene-
trated into the hills between the Selwyn and Corella 
ranges. The Brown brothers were never molested by 
the Kalkadoons, who seemed at that time to regard it 
as a kind of novelty to have cattle running on their 
country. The Browns gave up Bridgewater a few 
years later, by reason that the available water on that 
holding was found to be not permanent. The Bridge-
water country afterwards became incorporated in 
Devencourt Station, taken up by Roger Sheaffe in 1880. 
One of the Browns afterwards secured the Roxmere 
country, lower down the river, which ultimately be-
came the first resumed portion of Fort Constantine 
Station, under the 1895 Land Act. Sheaffe had been 
the pioneer leaseholder of Fort Constantine, which 
great cattle run, embracing 4,800 square miles of 
202 
country, he had taken up and founded in 1867, in part-
nership with Ernest Henry. At the time Sheaiffe took 
up Devencourt he had recently disposed of "the Fort" 
to C. B. Fisher, the millionaire squatter and racehorse 
owner of Melbourne. It was the taking up and stock-
ing of Devencourt that led to trouble with the Kal-
kadoons. 
By the year 1890 the old tribespeople were well 
on their downward path. Pneumonia was their great 
enemy. Through giving the natives clothes and blan-
kets, in which they slept when they were wet, the 
whites (including the Government), although they did 
not know it, were killing the Kalkadoons with kindness. 
Cold winds and driving rains in winter often swept 
across the mountains. The tribesfolk would have been 
safer in their Stone Age condition, going naked, and 
sleeping at night with only a sheet of paperbark for 
covering. 
Measles, too—a homely . epidemic amongst the 
whites—carried off the tribesfolk in batches. Too late 
the whites realised that those Stone Age people, who 
had inhabitated the ranges for perhaps a thousand 
years, and who had survived wars and famines for a 
period longer than that recorded by English history, 
were, when it came to resisting white fellows' 
epidemics, only delicate children of the Creator. 
Arts and Crafts 
Interesting relics of the old tribespeople in the Top 
Camp area are the marks of their tomahawks on the 
trees. Everywhere may be seen the old-time marks 
made by their stone axes, in use long before the white 
men came. Then there creeps into the picture the 
marks made by the steel tomahawks the whites had 
given them. These marks are quite clearly differen-
tiated. They demonstrate the advantages of steel over 
stone. The blackfellows did very much better work 
with the steel implements; but, curiously enough—a 
thing which is quickly recognisable—the natives never 
abandoned their Stone Age methods of using an axe. 
The white man cuts across the grain of the wood, re-
moving quite large chips; the black man always cut 
with the grain of the wood, and removed a minimum 
of splinters. 
Up-river from Top Camp is what is known as The 
Painted Rock^a great fang of waterworn quartzite 
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standing up in the river bed like an Egyptian obelisk. 
In the long ago—long before the white men came— 
aboriginal artists had decorated the rock with their 
paintings. Other paintings may be seen in caverns 
and recesses in the ranges, but this is an out-door piece 
of work, and represents one of the most sustained 
blackfellows' efforts I have seen. 
The markings on the Painted Rock are not in-
tended to represent figures of men and animals, as is 
usually the case, but are more in the nature of hiero-
glyphics, I once made a careful copy of those mark-
ings and sent them to a so-called ethnological expert in 
the south. He did not seem to know much about them, 
but suggested that they might convey warnings to 
other blacks to keep away from that locality. As that 
locality was right in the heart of the Kalkadoon country 
it"" did not seem to me a reasonable explanation. The 
markings might just as easily have conveyed a welcome 
to other blacks. The Kalkadoons did mark the boun-
daries of their country in places, using the symbol of 
a crane's foot painted on available rock-faces. The 
totem-mark of the Kalkadoons was a crane's foot. 
Those birds were particularly plentiful along the course 
of the Cloncurry River and other watercourses in that 
country. 
The markings on the Painted Rock often become 
submerged when the river is in flood. Yet the paint-
ings are never in any way damaged by the raging 
muddy torrents. I doubt if any pigments known to 
white fellows could stand up to that kind of usage for 
hundreds of years. 
On Greenstone Creek, a tributary of Gunpowder, 
are to be found places where the Kalkadoons manufac-
tured their stone implements; perfect arsenals in 
places, where the thews and sinews of war were m a d e -
stone axes, knives, spearheads, etc. Many of those 
implements were traded away to native tribes as far 
south as the BirdsvUle district; mainly in exchange for 
pituri, pipeclay, and coloured ochres. The pipeclay 
was mainly in demand by the womenfolk. Mixed 
amongst their hair it denoted widowhood. White 
weeds! 
A remarkable thing is that those tribesmen down 
around the Birdsville district could tell you precisely 
where those greenstone implements had come from. 
Of course it wasn't hard for any white person in the 
know to recognise Cloncurry greenstone hundreds of 
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miles from its source of origin. I have heard it said 
that a greenstone axehead of Kalkadoon origin was 
once found as far south as Bordertown, in South 
Australia. 
Geologists classify Cloncurry greenstone as an 
ancient lava rock, coloured by amphibole, and con-
taining a high percentage of silica. It is a beautiful 
rock, capable of taking a high polish, and is similar to 
the greenstone in New Zealand, prized by the Maoris. 
This beautiful rock in the Cloncurry ranges has no com-
mercial value, for the reason that the scientists have 
now got Nature done to a frazzle in the manufacture 
of synthetic stones. 
Almost in sight of where the Kalkadoons obtained 
the greenstone for their fighting implements, are many 
high laterite hills, capped with lancewood scrubs. 
These dense acacia thickets provided the handles which 
were fitted to the stone weapons; and like the green-
stone, the wood of this wonderfully straight-grained 
tree of the rocky hill-tops, known to botanists as Acacia 
Rhodoxlon (binyul of Kalkadoons), was traded away 
to tribespeople, hundreds of miles distant, who had no 
straight spear-haft timber in their districts. It was 
no uncommon thing to see spear-hafts made of lance-
wood up to nine feet in length, and as straight and 
slender as a reed. 
At any of those Stone Age arsenals in the Gun-
powder country you could have filled a dray with dis-
carded spearheads and axes. They ranged through all 
stages of manufacture, from the shards of raw rock 
picked up in the creek beds, to the finished article. I 
had often wondered why the Kalkadoons had discarded 
so many apparently weU-finished artifacts, but upon 
close examination they all gave evidence of defect. 
The same applied to the discarded lancewood spear-
shafts, found by the dray-load on the summits of the 
rocky tablelands. Almost without exception the hafts 
exhibited some flaw in them. 
Reflections 
Few of us to-day realise what a wonderful thing 
has been the evolution of the human race. We Anglo-
Saxons were at one time on the level of those Stone 
Age people. Why we have been permitted to survive 
while they have perished is best known to the Creator. 
In all the thousand years in which we believe the Kalka-
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doons inhabited the Cloncurry ranges it seems that 
they had progressed not at aU. They built not, and 
neither did they cultivate. They-were a people that 
lived by boomerang and yamstick. Owning little, they 
left little when they went. All there is to see for a 
thousand years of occupation of those ranges are some 
worn old native arms in a museum; a painting on a 
rock-face—a fish or a tortoise; and tomahawk marks 
on the trees, to show where they had removed a skelp 
of bark or hewed out a wild bees' nest. Like the mists 
that lift from those ranges in the early mornings, the 
ancient tribespeople have melted away. As Felicia 
Hemans once wrote:— 
"Ay, with their ashes has the wind been sown, 
And with the wind their spirit shall be spread." 
f ^ l ^ 
A Reminder. Repetition is in some cases unneces-
sary, in others indispensable, sometimes ineffective, but 
on occasions helpful—permit me to repeat the request 
to send in outstanding membership fees. 
